272            THREE YEARS IN MAN I PUR

we crossed the river Jhiri. I had come all
those weary miles through dangers great
and terrible, and was alive to tell the tale.
Illness had spared us all. We might have
had cholera amongst us, to add to the rest of
our troubles; but we had been free from
that.

To me, a woman, solitary and alone
amongst so many men, the march had been
doubly trying; but to hear them say that I
had not been a burden upon them was
some reward for all I had endured.

It has been said lately by some that this
retreat to Cachar was in a great measure due
to my presence in Manipur at the time, and
that my helplessness has been the means of
dragging the good name of the army, and the
Ghoorka corps in particular, through the mire,
by strongly influencing the officers in their
decision to effect ' the stampede to Cachar/

But I scarcely think that they would have
allowed the presence of, and danger to one
woman to deter them from whatever they